-an awful

STRUGGLES OF LIFE.

Dr. Talmage Says They Are Often
Angels of Blessing.

“When the Day Hreaketh the Futllity of
Our Cont: Like J b's
Wrestle with the Angel,

Can BSe Seen.

Rev. T. Dewitt Talmage preached 2
the spiritual conflicts of life, in a late
sermon at Brooklyn, taking his text
from Genesis xxxii. 24-26: *‘And Jacob
was left alone; and there wrestled a
‘man with him until the breaking of the
day. And when he saw that he pre-
vailed not against him, he touched the
hollow of his thigh; and the hollow of
Jaecob's thigh was out of joint as he
‘wrestled with him. And be said, ‘Let
‘me go, for the day breaketh.” Amnd he

said, ‘I will not let thee go except
thous bless me."” Following is the
Bermon:

The dust arose from a traveling herd
of cattie, and sheep, and goats, and
camels They are the present that Ja-
cob sends to gain the good will of his
offended brother. That night Jaecob
bhalts by the brook Jabbok. But
there is no rest for the weary man
No shining ladder to let the angels
down into his dream; but a fierce com-
bat, that lasts until the morning, with
an unknown visitor. They each try to
throw the other. The unknown vis-
itor, to reveal his superior power, by a
touch wrenches Jaeob's thigh bone
from its socket, perhaps maiming him
for life. As ou the morning sky the
clusters of purple ciond begin to ripen,
Jucob sees it is an anzel with whom
be has been contending, and not one
of his brother’s condjutors.  “Let me
g0,” cries the angel” lifting himself up
into increasing lizht, “the day break-
eth.”

You see, in the first, place, that God
allows good people sometimes to get
into a terrible struggle. Jaucob was a
good man; but here he is left alone in
the midnight to wrestle with a tre-
mendous influence by the brook Jab-
wole  For Jo-eph, a pit: for Daniel, a
wild beast den; for David, dethrone-
ment and exile: for John the Baptist, a
wilderness diet and the executioner's
ax; for Peter, a prison; for Paul, ship-
wreck: for John, desolate Patmos:
for Vashti, most insalting ecruelty;
for Josephine, banishment; for
Mrs. Sigourney, the agony of
8 dronkard's wife: for Joho
Wesley, stones hurled by an infuri-
ated mob; for Cathrine, the Seoteh girl,
the drowning surges of the sea: for
Mr. Burns, the buffeting of the
Moantreal populace; for John Brown, of
Edinburgh, the pistol shot of Lord
Ulavenhouse; for Hugh MceKail, the
scaffold; for Latimer, the stake; for
Christ, the eross  For whom the roeks,
the gibibets, the guillotines. the thumb-
screws? For the sons and daunghters
of the Lord God Almighty. Some one
said to a Christian reformer: “The
‘world is against yon.” “Then,” he
replied, “I am against the world.™

I will go further. nnd say that every
Christinn has his struggle. This man
had his combat in Wall street; this one
on Broad street; this one on Fulton
street; this one on Chestnut street; this
one on State street; this one Lombard
street; this one on the Bourse. With
financial misfortune you have had the
midnirht wrestle Red-hot disisters
have dropped into your store from loft
to cellur.  What you bonght you conld
not sell,  Whom you trusted fled The
help yon expected would not come.
Some giant panic, with long arms and
grip like death, took hold of you in
wrestle. from which you
have not yet escaped, and it is un-
certain whether it will throw you or
you will throw it Here is another
soul in struggle with some bad appe-
tite. He knew not how stealthily it was
growing upon him.  One hour he woke
up. He said: “For the sake of my soul,
of my family, and of my children, and
of my God | must stop this!” And be-
hold he found himself alone by the
brook of Jabbok; and it was midnight
That evil appetite seized upon him,
and he scized upon it, and oh, the hor-
ror of the contlict! When once a bad
habit has aroused itself up to destroy
a man, and the msn has sworn that, by
the help of the eternal God, he will de-
stroy it, all Heaven draws itself out in
a long line of light, to look from above,
and hell stretches itself in myrmidons
of spite to look up from beneath. 1
have seen men rally themselves for
such a struggle; and they have bitten
their lip, and clenched their fists, and
cried with a blood-red earnestoness and
a rmain of scalding tears: “God help
me!™

From a wrestle with habits [ have
seen men fall back defeated. Calling
for no help. but relying on their own
resolutions, they bave come into the
struggle; and for a time it seemed as
if they were getting the upper hand of
their habit; bat that habit rallied
sgainst its infernal power, and lifted n
soul from its standing, and with a
force borrowed from the pit, hurled it
into utter darkness First, | saw the
anctioneer’'s mallet fall on the pictures
and musical instruments, and the rich
upholstery of his family parlor. After
awhile I saw him fall into the diteh.
Then, in the midnight, when the
children were dreaming their sweetest
dreams, and Christian hounseholds are
silent with slumber, angel-watehed, 1
heard him give the sharp shriek that
followed the stab of his own poniard.
He fell from an honored social position;
he fell from a family circle of which
once he was the grandest attraction;
be fell from the house of God, at
whose altars he had been consecrated:
be fell—forever! But, thank fGod, I
have often seen a better termination
than that [ have seen men prepare
themselves for such a wrestling. They
laid hold of God's help as they
went into combat. The giant habit,
vegaled by the cup of many tempta-
tions, came out strong and defiant
There were the writhings and distor-
tions of a feirful struggle But the
old ginnt began to waver and at last
in the midnight. slone. with none but
God to witness, by the brook Jabbok,

the gisnt fell; and the triumphant | wept

wrestler broke the darkness with the
ery: “Thanks be unto God, who giveth
us the victory, through our Lord Jesus
Christ™ There is a widow’s heart,
that first was desolated by bereave-
ment, and since by the anxieties and
trials that came in the support of a
family. Itis a sad thing toseea man
contending for a livelihood under dis-
advantages; but to see a delicate wom-
an, with helpless little ones st her
back, fighting the giants of poverty
and sorrow, is more affecting. It was
a humble hom -, and passers-by knew
oot that within those four walls were
displays of courage more admirable
than that of Haonibal crossing the
Alps, or the pass of Thermopalm, or
Balaklava, where “into the jaws of
death rode the six hundred.™ These
heroes had the whole world to cheer
them on, but there were none to ap-
plaud the struggle in the humble home.
She fought for bread, for eclothing, for
shelter, with aching head and weak
side and exhausted strength, through
the long night by the brook Jabbok
Could it be that none would give her

help? Had God forgotten to be
gracious? No! contending soul
The midnight air is full of
wings, coming to the 1escue.

She hears it now, in the sough of
the night wind, in the ripple of the
brook Jabbok—the promise made so
long ago ringing down the sky: “Thy
fatherless children, T will preserve
them alive; and let thy widows trust
in me!" Some one said toa very poor
woman, “‘How is it that in such dis-
tress you keep cheerful?” She said: **1
do it by what 1 eall eross prayers
When I had my rent to pay and noth-
ing to pay it with, and lread to buy
and noting to buy it with, I used to sit
down and ery. But now I do not get
discouraged. If [ go along the street,
when [ come to a corner of the street L
say: ‘The Lord help me;’ [ then goon
until I come to another erossing of the
street, and again | say: *I'he Lord help
me!” And so I utter a prayer at every
crossing, and since | have got into the
habit of saying these ‘cross prayers’ I
have been able to keep up my cotrage.”
Learn arain from this sabject that
people sometimes are surprised to find
out that what they have been strug-
gling with in the darkness is really an
“angel of blessing.” Jacob found in
the morning that this strange person-
age was not an enemy, but a God-dis-
pitehed messenger to promise prosper-
ity for him and for his ehildren. And
so0 many a man, at the closeof his trial,
has found out that he has been trying
to throw do.vn hisown blessing. If you
are a Christian man, I will go back in
your history and find that the grandest
things that have ever happened to you
have been your trinls. Nothing short
of seourging, imprisonment and ship-
wreck conld have made Paul what
he was When David was fleeing
through the wilderness pursued by his
own son, he was being prepared to be-
come the sweet singer of Israel. The
pit and the dungeon were the best
schools at which Joseph ever grad-
unted. The hurricane that upset the
tent and killed Job's children prepared
the man of Uz to write the magnifi-
cent poem that has astounded the ages,
There is no way to get the wheat out
of the straw but to thresh it. There
isno way to purify the gold but to
burn it. Look at the people who have
alwavs had it their own way. They
are prond. diseontented, useless amd
unhappy. If you want to find
cheerful folks, go among those
who have Dbeen purified by the
fire After Rossini had rendered
“Willinm Tell" the five hundredth
time, a company of musicians came
under his window in Paris and sere-
naded him. They put upbn his brow a
golden crown of laurel leaves! Eut
amid all the applause and enthusiasm.
Rossini turned toa friend and said: I
would give all this brilliant scene fora
few days of youth and love.” Contrast
the melancholy feeling of Rossini, who
had everything that this world could
give him, to the joyful experience of
Isaac Watts, whose misfortunes were
innumerable, when he says:
The Hill of Zlon yields

A thouaand sacred sweels,
HBefore we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry.

We are mar hing through Immanuel’s ground,
To falrer worids on high

It is prosperity that kills, and tronble
that saves. While the Israelites were
on the march, amid great privations
and hardships, they behaved well
After awhile they prayed for meat. and
the sky darkened with a great flock of
quails, and these quails fell in great
multitudes all about them: and the
Israelites ate and ate, and stuffed
themselves until they died. Oh, my
friends, it is not hardship, or trial, or
starvation that injures the soul, but
abundant supply. It is not the vulture
of trouble that eats up the Christian
life; it is the quails! It is the quails!
You will yet find out that yvour mid-
night wrestle by the brook Jabbok is
with an angel of God. come down to
bless and save.

Learn again that, while onr wrest-
ling with trouble may be triumphant,
we must expect that it will leave its
mark upon us. Jacob prevailed, but
the angel touched him and his thigh
bone sprang from its socket, and the
good man went limping on his way.
We must carry through this world the
mark of the combat. What plowed
those premature wrinkles in your face?
What whitened your hair before it was
time for frost? What silenced forever
so much of the hilarity of your house-
hold? Ah! it is because the angel of
trouble hath touched you that you go
limping on your way. You need not
be surprised that those who have
passed through the fire do not feel as
gay as once they did.

Do not be out of patience with those
who come not out of their despond-
ency. They may triumph over their
loss, and yet their gait shall tell you
that they have been trouble-tonched.
Are we stoics, that we can, unmoved,
see our cradle rifled of the bright eyes
and the sweet lips? Can we stand
unmoved and see our gardens of earth-
ly delight uprooted? Will Jesas, who

himself, be angry with us if we

'ponrmunlmothammthupel
to swallow down what we love best?
IWn Lazarus more dear to him than
lour beloved dead to ms No We
I have a rignt to weep. Our tears
must come. You shall not drive them
back to secald the heart. They fall into
God’s bottle. Afflicted ones have died
because they could not weep. Thank
| God for the sweet, the mysterious re-
| lief that comes to us in tears! Under
| this gentle rain the flowers of corn put
| forth their bloom tiod pity that dry,
| withered, parched, all-consuming grief
| that wrings its hands and grinds its
| teeth, and bites its nails unto the
| quiek, but cannot weep! We may have
| found the comfort of the cross, and yet
ever after show that in the dark night,
'and by the brook Jabbok, we were
; trouble-touched.

Again, we may take the idea of the
text and announce the approach of the
day-dawn. No one was ever more glad
to see the morning than was Jacob
after that night of struggle. Itisap-
propriate for philanthropists and Chris-
tians to ery out with this angel of the
text: *“The day breaketh.” The
world's prospects are brightening.
The Church of Christ is #sing up in its
strength to go forth *fair as the moon,
clear as the sun and terrible as an army
with banners” Clap vour hands, all
ye people, the day Ureaketh. The
bigotries of the earth are perish-
ing. The time was when we were
told that if we wanted to get to Heaven
we must be immersed or sprinkled; or
we must believe in the perseverance of

or a liturgy or no liturgy; or they must
be Calvinists, or Arminians, in order to
reach Heaven. We have all come to
eonfess now that these are non-essen-
tials in religion

During my vaeation, one summer, I
was in a Presbyterian audience, and it
was sacramental day, and with grate-
ful heart 1 received the holy eom-
munion. On thenext Sabbath | was in
a Methodist church. and sat at a love
feast. On the following Sabbath I was
in an Episcopal church, and knelt at
the alta. and received the consecrated
bread. I do not know which service |
enjoved the most. *I believe in the
communion of saints and in the life
everlasting.” *The day brealzsth™

As Ilook upon this aundicoce, I see
many who have passed throngh waves
of trouble that came up hizher than
their girdle. In God's name I proelaim
cessation of hostilities  You shall not
go always saddened and heart-broken.
God will lift your corden. God will
bring your dead to life. God will
stanch the hearts bleeding. 1 know
he will. Like as a father pities his
children, so the Lord pities you. The
pains of earth will end. The tomb
will burst The dead will rise. The
morning star trembles on a brighten-
sky. The gates of the east begin to
swing open. The day breaketh.

Luther and Melanethon were talking
together gloomily about the prospects
of the church. They could see no hope
of deliverance. After awhile Luther
got up and said to Melancthon, “*Come,
Philip, let us sing the forty-sixth psalm
of David: “God is our refuge and
strength, a very present help in trouble.
Therefore will not we fear, thongh
the earth te removed, and thongh the
mountains be earried into the midst of
the sea; though the waves thereof roar
and be tronbled: thongh the mount-
ains shake with the swelling thereof.
Selah.™

Death to many, nay toall, is a strag-
gle and a wrestlee We have many
friends that it will be hurd to leave, 1
eare not how bright our future hope is
It is u bitter thinz to look upo: this
fair world apnd know that we shall
never arain see its blossoming spring,
its falling fraits, it sperkling streams,
and to say furewell to those with
whom we played in childhood. In
that night, like Jacob, we may
have to wrestle, bnt God will
not leave wus unblessed. It shall
not be told in heaven thata dying soul
eried unto God for help, but was not
delivered. The lattice may be turned
to keep out the sun, or a book set to
dim the light of the midnight taper; or
the room may be filled with the eries
of orphanage and widowhood: or the
churech of Christ may mourn over our
going: but if Jesus ecalls, all is well.
The strong wrestling by the brook will
cease; the hour of death’s night will
pass along: 1 o'clock in the morning; 3
o'elock in the morning: 4 o'clock in the
morning: the day breaketh.

So I wonld have it when [ die. Tam
in no haste to be gone. 1 have no
grudge against this world. The only
fault I have to findl with the world is
that it treats me too well: but when
the time comes to ro 1 trust to be
ready, my worldly affairs all settled.
If I have wronged others I want, then,
to be sure of their forgiveness In
that last wrestling, my arm en-
feebled with sickness, and my
head faint, I want Jesus beside
me. If there be hands on this side
of the flood stretched out to hold me
back, | want the heavenly hands
stretched out to draw me forward
Then. O Jesus, help me on and help me
up. Unfearing, undoubting, may I
step right out into the light, and be
able to look back to my kindred and
friends who would detain me here, ex-
claiming: Let me go—lat me go! The
day brealeth.

" Forensle Fire.

“And now, gentlemen of the jury,”
shouted the voung lawyer, running his
long fingers through his flowing locks
—*now, gentlemen of the jury, I ask
you, as men and as citizens of this
great and glorious republie, if the spot-
less character of my client is to be per
mitted to suffer from the words uttered
by that—by that—by that vermiform
appendix who sits in the witness box
with perjury stamped all over him?"—
Indianapolis Journal

—The area of the British cvtonies is
8,000.000 square miles, that of the
French. 3,000,000: of the Duteh, 569,000;
of the Portuguese, 306.000; of the Span-
ish, 170.000: of the German. 99,000. and
of the Danish, 75,000.

—In the ninth eentury most of the
clothes worn‘in Europe were made in
the monasteries. which kept lavge
stocks of ready-made clothing-

the saints, in falliny away from grace, |

THE PEOPLE’S INTERESTS.

How They llave Heen Looked After by
the Democrais.

All through the speecheson the tariff
| muule by democrats in congress there
| is the pretense that democracy is ani-
mated by the single purpose of legis-
lating in the interests of the “‘whole
people,” and not for a section. This is
shallow demagzogism, which, having
Leen suceess ully employed before the
pational convention of 1592, is still
used in the expectation that it will con-
tinue to delude the thoughtless and the
ignorant.

Itis o specious argument, and was
more or less effective before the demo-
crats put their theories into form, ap-
pesaling to the country on the broad
ground that protection was class legis-
lation, and eclass legislation being re-
pugnant to the American principie of
gover t, the arg t swayed the
minds of men of intelligence, but, who,
uniortunately for themselves, their
party and their country had not given
proper and close attention to this ab-
truse question.

On general principles the prople of
the United States are opposed to class
legislation, and a party which legis-
lated in the interest of a class to the
exclusion of the interests of the many,
would deserve to be driven ignomini-
ously from power.

It was claimed by tariff reformers of
the Cleveland sehool that this was the
republican policy, and when a promise
was made that a change in the govern-
ment would be followed by the enact-
ment of laws *“in the ioterest of the
whole people.” impressionable, sus-
ceptible, sentimental and not well in-
| formed persons appluuded, and said:
| **This is the broad, patriotic party for
| which the counntry has been waiting
these many years. We will support

the whole people.’™

8o the democratic party was returned
to power. It had control of the execn-
tive and legislative departments of the
government. There wus nothing to
check its work of reform. It was as
free as the wind.

“The time has now come when it is be-
ing judged by its works, and what is

it, for it legislates ‘in the interest of |

DEMOCRATIC ECONOMY.

Recndl of the Rant About Republican Ex~
travagnmco.

Who does not remember the braying
of the demoeratic press about the * bil-
lion-dollar congress?” Of course all in-
telligent observers of events knew that
it was primarily the manifestation of
the intense hatred of the democrats to
the soldier element, especially over the

of the disability pension law
by she Fifty-first congress; and, second,
o pursuance of the well-known demo-
eratic poliey of rising a parrot-ery to
mislend the masses For it has long
been the policy of the demoeratic lead-
ers to assume that the people are fools,
and will believe an oft-repeated false-
hood, and act upon that belief, sooner
than take the trouble to ascertain the
truth; and oar political history reconds
a number of instances in which they
were successful thereby.

No partisan ecatch-phrase was ever
worked to such an extent as the **bil-
lion-dollar congress.™ In point of fact,
the appropriations muade by the Fifty-
first congress were below that figure.
bot the ignorant among the woters be-
lieved the lie, amd took no trouble to
ascertain the facts The house of the
Fiftysecond congress was demoeratie,
and one of its first acts was the adop-
tion of a buncombe resolution. intro-
duced by that intolerable oli humbug,
Holman, which declared that *“me
money ougrht to be appropriated by
congress from the public treasury ex-
cept such as is manifestly necessary to
carry on the several departments fru-
gally, efficiently and honestly admin-
istered.”

One might justly suppose that, after
the howl concerning the “*billion dol-
ar congress,” and the aloption of sach
a resolution. the demoerats of the
house would, if only for partisan ad-
vantage, cut down the anpropriations
below the tigures of the preceding con-
gress. The fact is, however, that the
Fitty-=second congress spent more than
its predecessor.
[rom the official footings of the clerk
| of the appropriations committee:

The Fifty-tirst, the “billion-dollar
congress —appropriated SP58,417,185,

The Fifty-second congress, demo-
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DON'T KNOW ENOUGH TO COME IN OUT OF THE STORM.

—{Chieago Tribune.

the conntry’s judgment? The answer
is found, not in the resolidification of
the republiean vote, but in the demo-
cratic revolt against sectionalism and
the classism of the degenerate demoe-
racy. This revolt no longer is a thing
of speculation. The attitude of men
like Senator Hill, of New York, Sen-
ator Smith, of New Jersev and Senator
Brice, of Ohio, shows the manner in
which the democracy of the north has
revolted against the narrow, selish
sectionalism of the policy adopted by
Grover Cleveland and enforeed by
southern representatives of the demoe-
racy.

There is mnothing in that poliey
which speaks for the ““whole people.™
Everything in it shows diserimination
in favor of the sonth. It is an asser-
tion of sectional selfishness that has
no parallel in the history of the eoun-
try for the last generation. In it there
is no protection for northern inter-
ests, but there is protection for every-
thing which the south desires to cuiti-
vate. The south is not a manufactur-
ing country, while in the north and
east manufactures ftouorish. There
fore, this democratic tariff bill diserim-
inates agminst manufactures while
giving protection to comparatively in-
significant southern interests

The people who were impressed by
democratic pretensions of a desire to
legislate for the ‘*‘whole ecountry.’
have had a runde awakening. They see
at last that the south, as it was belore
the war, is the animating and domin-
ating spirit, and see, moreover, that
the party under such direction is intent
on enforcing a purely selfish, narrow
and sectional policy. It is “everything
for the south; mothing for the rest of
the country.”

The discovery has come late in the
day, but not too late, and this ex-
plains why there is such a tremendous
revolt against the democratic party, as
it is represented by Cleveland and the
men of the south.—Albsny Journal

[FIf the democratic leaders have

cratie, appropriated £1.027,104,547.
Here is an exvess of almost $59,000,-
000 as a starter. Dut the appropris-
| tions made were not enough. and al-
' ready the present congress has had to
| puss five deficiency bills, carrying an
aggrezate of 84,57 7: and the chair-
man of the approvriations committee
declared recently that the total of ap-
propriations which must be made to
| cover the deficiencivs of the Fifty-sec-
lond congress will reach #14,000,000.
| This makes the amount spent Ly the
| Fifty-second congress almost 5,000, -
i 000 more than was appropriated by the
| much-abused *billion-dollar congress.”
| If there is any voter stupid enough to
| hereafter believe any democratic rant
concerning republican “‘extravagance”
and democratic “economy,” he should
at once array himself with the re-
mainder of the fools and idiots of the
country.—Toledo Dlade.

CURRENT COMMENT.

£F The number of democrats who
| would be glad if they had not voted
for Cleveland in 1892 is increasing
every day.—5t. Louis Globe-Democrat

L& Watterson's prediction concern-
iny the democratic party's march
through the slaughter house into an

| open grave is in course of rapid fulfill-
| ment,—Toledo Blade.

{F Another erop of clover that has
been something of s failore is the one
the Loys st a national convention a

| couple ol years ago sang of with so
muech enthusinsm —Chicago Journal

| g2 Hides are on e free list of the
| Wilson bilL,"” and in almost every coan-
| ty where there has been an election
| lately the democratic hide is seen
| hanging on a back yard fence.—Chi-
| eago Inter Ovean.

| [ Itwould be a great aid to the
demoeratic party if it could adopt re-
publican principles as well as repub-
lican rules. There are, however, sev-
eral things impossible with the corrupt
old democratic party and this is chief
of them.—N. Y. Advertiser.

[@F Gresham sppears 10 have been as
puor a judge as he is politician. Since
bhe became secretary of state eight of
his decisions as a circuit judge have
been reviewed by the supreme court of
the United States and every one of them
bas been reversed. When his present
tenure of office expires he will be re-
tired to private life forever.—Tolede

Here are the figures

IN MEMORY OF GRANT.

Luther Lafila Mitlh' Elogueat Tribute lo
the Grest Solder.

The second celebration to commemmo-
rate the birthday aoniversary of Gen.
Ulysses 8. Grant wok piace at Gal
L The public schools were closed
and the day in all respects was observed
as o boliday. Buosiness bouses and pri-
| vale residences were Jecorated with
the national cvlors, flugs floated from
publie baildings, and many portraits of
Grant were placed in the windows and
framed im red, white and blue. The or-
ator of the day was Lauther Laflin
Mills, the noted Chicage lawyer, who
| in his bappieat vein paid eloquent trib-

vte W the memory of the great sol-
dier. The following are the more im-
pressive portions of his speevh:
{  *Tais day 1be conntry bows before the nume
| and deeds of Grant, renderimg the homage of
the greatest of ali the sations of tme to ome
| whe, in (s supreme peril, Jdid more than any
| etherman to prevent the tragedy of its destrues
| tiuo by e trumphunt comduet of & just war,
:‘lhn risiog from the ordinary life of the Amer-
fean citlzen—an unexpeciel o surprisc—be
Came the toearcation of the wation s de=periato
defense, and for four long yearss swung his
sword from the Mississingt to the sea  from
Belmoot w Appomattox. and only sheathed it
when at last eame the country's trinmph amd
the salvation of the repuhlic

“In the temple of our bslory we bow Befors
three subDremie persopalitivs, each o type of
Jolty life and labor—Washington, the father of
his country: Lincoln who 1o civie stution
guarded the nation o the perils of treason and
procisimed freedom toa race: Grant, the pa-
triot, who led bis cocntrymen to baitle and in
waur crushed rebeliion forewer cmd preserved
the integrity of our institutions. Each Jid his
Rivrious duty.  Together they stamd—ihe lilus-
1 rious American trinmvirate. Lo the calendar

of the naziun for ew hore i3 o day of celebrn
| ton snd tributes and affection

=And this day s Granl &

“Hither we cutne, many (nom distant plaees,
to th's Leantiful ity shivh onee claimed him
for ner own and ¢ him to the world ana
time, and inwsp #1 congregation think and
sprak of his valon, wisdem, aad fdelity  Here
are the azed whoe koew Jd0s gefo when as yet o

i not beand Lis call nor found his oppaorty.
met atnd woltiva who were the Iricods of
this great man: here are the young, to whom
Bis ffe i Galenn s now hut & cherishsl trads-
ton. nere et woemedst and childeen, clitzens
and patriots of all callings and stations, unite
10 honor his name: and bere stands & company
of graj-haired mon in whoss solemn presencs

| it beeometh vvery Amercan te bow his hoead on
{ muny like this, men rom the wars, lame and
| limping and searred o batties for the country
| Lefurs whuse tearfol vistons old memories poss
“The desperate strife /s riaging again, atove
frall the nation’s g 15 Hyime and as of yors,
ther once azain bebobd the Torm and features
of  thelr lesder. “serepe amid alarms’ and
siient in the soblimity of Bis conseions power—

thetr wld commamder.  Soldiers of the Grand
Army o the Hepablie © s anl all hail to
you! Your presence hete ds Bistory o Tide:
your fmoes shall le your insplratbon. your

wolees shall spe 2 o our jibiles,

s vases S0

no presiise
in his iineage
ty-two years ago this day. for bim b
was developed in hat »e
ing out of which have ¢
1t was & life of simplieiy, of wurls, of the al
sence of luxuries, of fow Dooks wed brarned, of
the infuences of reiigion Fdueated o
Uaited States Militsry scademy, [rom which
be wis graduated i the yoar 1568 be acquired
o toundation of knowividze in the profession of
arms upon which afterwarls his wornderful
abilitles and characierisihs erected military
8 Covssaes i compoarison with which the cam
paigns and vietoriss of gonerials inancient or
mudern days appear diministosl  He responded
1o the call of the countsy and fooght ia the bat-
tes of the Mex cun war  That being concluded,
he remuined in the milita vire of the nae

=

thes

tion. for much of the Facifiv coast,
wntii the year in 4 when b retired o eivil ife,
peginning his cacesr as g civilan o he efty of

g It after May, 183, in
were the begine-
his marvelous cas+er  Here, in the
opened for o, and was gladly

attles, viclkaal-
pativny, pers
» fromn Ve west

sistent, sient; Tro
1w the eist, irom t
from Guleno to Wasd
not slow, yet it wa
June, a brigadier
at Belmont & brave D
Felruary captured Fort Heory
ser, and within tendays ther-ulier we
commander of Fort Ihawd ~
cept unconditional s pninediate s
be accepied. 1 proposs o W D
| upon your works=,  And th
the surreader of Hite-n
sixty-five catinon  Thes he was male & major
generai.  Then were fouzht the bldy tattles
| ot Shilob and Cormmth: and on the o of July,
| 1963, Girant cuptured Vicksbu the basis of
uncopditional surrender. w.o.k riv-twa thou-
sund prisoners, ooe hundned and sixty-1wo
canpon and sixty thoussad  muskets, woad
wpened the Mesissinpt to the Gulf of Mexieo.

“What neeld i there W now review the
mighty work amd tr.umoh of tis silent & Widiar
of the west, o pain® arain the Sofiods ple-
tares of his valor and he courale of his me=na!
In those dark days there wias ous gleam of
constant light amd 1hat was fashel irum the
sword of Grant A tines when the norihern
henrt, always irue o the Polairy, was weary
with walting anl the atmosphers was morky
with discoursgemnnt ther: woull cotne the
mighty reverterations of Grants  artilery
arousing the natlon War tohim was no play He
wis the commander who beliewed that war was
war: he fought for results and won them  He
gave us victories. In 186k ma 1o llentrnant gen-
eral of the federal fores, he planned that wide
and comprebensive strategy which elabraced
the operations of all the aroies wcung in ooe
| preat scheme Fierce btaities were foughl,
jopys sleges were made, with unrelenting per-
sistence Girants final campalgn was pursuted;
and at the end of bis four years’ oQuris, con-
tinuing since he Degan nis service, the grealest
war of modera times was esded, the grestest
rabelilon acainst a4 human goverament was

erusned. the grentest of nations was saved
| ~What cavsed wo ¥rest B victory' What
| were the powerful elements that conspired to
| prodeee the resuit’ The willing seif-sacrifice
| of the northern people, their devotion to the
{dea of netivnal unity, the magnifiesn: courssn
of the soldiers in all the armies of the nortl,
the civie leadershitp of Lincoln, nnd the states-
men around bim and the constant insjuration
of his grand character, all the splendid gen-
| erals who led the soidiers—Sterman with
brilliant stratez; aad Hery courage aod un-
faltering taith: Sheridan, the knight who knew
no fear and whose presence made mea bhrave,
Thomas, [ure as crystal in his manhood and
strong as o rock ‘n the surges of battle, and
their grand compairiots io the war.  And above
them all as the soldier bero of the st-ugsle,
on= man stands alons, beyond envy sad rivalry,
in the clear blue of the world's recogaition. In
1be high lands of history & soiftary, Liweriog
clit—Ulysnes 5 Grunt These, under God,
were ibe mighty influences that wrough: the
trinmph. "

Kate Flynn, whose early years were
spent as a barmaid in Liverpool, came
to this country and married a notorions
burglar and bigamist, with who# she
lived until he was sent to the peniten-
tiary for twenty years. She got a di-
voree and married a wealthy Cuban
She died a short time ago in New York,
a widow, leaving #6,000,000 to her chil-
dren.

Chiel Justice Brickell, of Alabama,
has been chosen three times for that
high office. He was first elected by
the votes of his brother judges, then
by the votes of the people, and now he
| has been appointed chief justics by the




